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EDWARD BLVNT. 


ac Lount: Ipurpoſe to be blut withyou, 
FF &5 out ofmy dulneſſe to encounter you 
Nx itha Dedication in the memory of 
a) that pure Elementall wit Chr, Mar- 
Y low ; whoſe ghoaſt or Genius &« to 
| x2 be /cene walke the Churchyard inz(at 
the leaſt ) three or foure ſheets, Me thinks you ſhould pre- 
[ently looke wilde now, and growe humoroufly frantique 

| mTponthetaft of it. Well,leaſt you ſhould, let mee tell you, 

| T hus ſpirit was ſometime a familiar of your own,Lucans 

| - firſt booke tranſlated; which(7n regard of your old right 

Jl, init) 7 haue rais'd m the circle of your Patronage. But 
| /aynowEdward (if 7 miſtake not) you are to accommo- 
date your ſelfe nith ſome fewe inftrutt1ons, touching the 
property of a Patron, that you are not yet poſſeſt of ; ana 


=>” A 


TO HIS KIND, AND TRVE FRIEND: © 


to fludy them for your better grace as our Gallants do fa- 


ſhions, Firſt you muſt be proud andthinke you haut merit 
inough in you, though you are ne're ſo emptie ; then when 
I bring you the booke take phyſicke,and keepe ſlate,aſfigne 
me a time by your man tocome againe,and afore the day 
be ſure to haue chany'd your lodging ; in the meangtyme 


(feepe luttle,and feat with the umention of ſame putiful 


"to vtter, with ſome 


ary ieſt or two which you way happty 
Grle(or not at al) marking of your friends. whben you hb zge 


\ 


found a place for them to come in at : or if by thanig\ſome- = 


thinghas dropt fromyou worth the taking vp weary all -G 
ol 4, that _ 
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Thinein all rites ofperfe&fricnd(hipy 


THOM, THORPE. 
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THE FIRST BOOKE OF 
LVCAN TRANSLATED— 
"INTO ENGLISH. . © 


ARS worſe then ciuillon T befatzan playnes, 


We ſing,whoſe.conquering {words thear,own brealts 
Armicsalied, the kmgdoms league vprooted -(laficht 


Th'affrighted worlds force: bent.on publique ſpoile, 


Trumpets,anddrums hke deadlythreatning other, 
Eagles alikediſplaide, darts anſwering darts. 
Romans, what madnes, what huge luſt of warre 

Hath made Barbarians drunke with /ati bloud? 
Now Babilon,(proud through our {poilc)ſhauldftcop 
While (laughtred Craſſus ghoſt walks vnreugng'd. 
Willye —_— war,for which you ſhall not triumph? 
Ayme,O whataworldoflandand ſea, 

Might they haue won whom ciuil broiles haue (lane, 
As far as Tira#iprings wherenightdimsheauen, 

I to the Torrid Zoxe vvhere midday burnes, 

And vvhereſtiffe vvinter yyhomno ſpring reſolues, 
Fetters the Euxinſea, vyithichaines of: yce:. 
Scythiaand vvilde Armenia had binyoakty 
And they of Nis mouth(ifthereliueany;) 
Roomeitrhoutake delight ihimpious yyarre, 
Firſtconqueralltheearth, then'turnerthy forec. __ 
Againſt thy:ſclte as yorthou-yyantsnotfoes, . i. 
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And outrage ſtrangling law &people firong, 
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e firſt DOOKe Of LMCAn. | 
That now the walles of houſes halfe reacr'd totter,. 
That rampiers fallen down, huge heapes of ſtone 
Lye inour townes, that houſes are abandon'd, - 
Andfew huethar behold their ancient ſears: 
7talymany yeareshathlyen vnil'd, 
And chal with thorns, that greedy carth wits hinds | 
Fierce Pirhrws, neither thou nor Hanniball 
Artca uſe, no forraine foe could fo affli& vs, 
Theſe plagues ariſe from wreake of ciuill power, 
Bur it for Nero (then vnborne) the fates 
Would find no other meanes, (and gods not {leightly 
Purchaſe immortal thrones; nor 7oxe 1oide heaucn 
Vnrill the cruel Giants war was done.) | 
We plaine not heauens, but gladly beare theſe euils 
For Neros ſake ; Phar/ali@grone with laughter; 
And Carthage foules be glutted with our blouds; 
At Munda let the dreadtull battailes ioyne; 
Adde C/ar; to theſe ills Peryfian famine; 
The Matimroyles;the fleetat Lewcaſuncke; 
And cruelfield, nere burning eAetva fought: 
YetRoom is much bound to theſe ciuil armes, (old 
Whichmads thee Emperor, thee (ſeeing thou being 
Muſt thine a ſtar) ſhal heauen (whom thou loueſt,) 
Receiue with ſhouts; where thou wilt raigne as King, 
Ormount the ſunnesflame bearing charrior, 
And with bright reſtles fire compaſle the earth, 
Vndaunted though her former guide be chang'd, 
Nature, and euery power ſhal giuethee place, 
WharGodit vleaſs thee be, orwhere to ſway : 


s | 


T hefirſt Booke of Lucan. 
But neither chuſe thenorthr'ere& thy ſeat; + 


Nor yet the aduerſe reking ſoutherne pole,- (beams 
Whencethou ſhouldſt viewthy Roome with ſquinting 


FJ Ifany one part of vaſt heauenthou ſwayeſt 


The burdened axes with thy force will bend; 
The miditis beſt; that place 1s pure, and bright, 
Their Ce/ar may'ftthou ſhine and no cloud dim thee; 


| Then men from warſhal bide in league, and eaſe, 
{ Peace through the world from Janus Phaxe ſhalflie, 


And boult the brazen gates with barres of Iron. 
Thou / e/ar at this inſtantartmy God, | 


4 Thee ifI inuocate, Ifhallnotneed 
| Tocrauc Appollesayde, or Bacchus helpe; 


Thy power —_— the Maze that ſings this war. A 
The cauſes firſt, I purpoſeto ynfould oY 
Of theſe garooiles, x Fnks ſpringsalong diſcourſe,” - 
And what made madding people ſhake offpeace. 

The fates are enuious, highſears quickly periſh, 

Vnder great burdens fals are euer greeuous; 

Roome was ſo greatit could not beare it ſelfe : 

So when this worlds compounded vnion breakes, 

Time endsand to old /haos allthings turne; 

Confuſed ſtars ſhal meete, celeſtiall fire 

Fleete on the flouds, the carthſhoulderthe ſea, 

Aﬀording itno ſhoare, and Phebe's waine, 

Chace Phzbs and inrag'd affe&this place, 

And {trite to ſhine by day, and ful of ſtrife | 

Diſolue the engins of the broken world, 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
All great things cruſh themſelues,ſuch end the gods, 


C 

Allor the height of honor,men fo ſtrong. ( 
By tand, and ſea, no forreine force could ruine : \ 
{ 


O Koome thy ſelte art cauſe ofall theſe euils, 
Thy ſelfe thus ſhivered out to three mens ſhares, 
Dire league of partners in a kingdomelaſt not, 
O faintly ioyn'd friends with ambition blind, 
Why 1o1ine you force to ſhare the world betwixt you? 
Whitethearthythe ſea, and ayre, the earth ſuſtaines; 
While Titan ſtriues againſt the worlds ſwift courſe; 
Or CynthiamghtsQueene waights vpon the day; 
Shall neuer faith be foundin fellow kings, 
Dominion cannot ſufter partnerſhip; 
This need no forraine proofe,nor far fer ſtory : 
Roomes infant walles were ſteept in brothers bloud; 
Nor then was land,or ſea, to breed ſuch hate, 
Atowne with one poore church {ct themar oddes. 
Ceſars,and Pompeys iarring loue ſcone ended, 
T'was peace againſt their wils, berwixt them both 
Stept Craſſus in, euen as the ſlender'7ſthmos, 
Betwixtthe 4egeanand the Ionian ſea, 
Keepes cach from other, but being worne away 
They both burſt our, and cachincounter other: 
So when as Craſſus wretched death who ſtayd them, 
Had fild e4ſſirian Carras wals withbloud, 
Tf His loſſemade way for Roman ourrages. 
| Parthians yaffli& vs more then ye ſuppoſe, 
{ Beingconquered, we areplaugdewithciuil war, 


T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
Swords {hare our Empire, fortune thatmade Roome 
Gouerne the earth, the ſea, the world irſelfe 
Would notadmut two Lords: for Julia 
J Snatchrt hence by cruel fates with ominous howles, 
Bare downeto hell her ſonne the pledge of peace, 

Andall bands of thatdeath preſagingaliance. 

$ 7ulia, had heauen giuen thee longer life 
Thou hadſtreſtraindethy headſtrong husbands rage, 
Yea and thy father to,and ſwords thrown down. 
Made all ſhake hands as once the Sabines did; 
Thy death broake amity and trainde to war, 
Theſe Capraines emulous of cachothers glory. 
I Thoufeard'it{great Pompey that late deeds would dim) 
$ Oldetriumphs, and that Ce/ars conquering France, 
Ss Would daſhthe wreath rhou wearſt forPirats wracke 
Thee wars vſe ſtirde, and thoughts that alwaics ſcorn'd 
A ſecond place; Pompey could bide no equall, 
Nor Ceſar no ſuperior, which of both 
Hadiuſteſt cauſe vnlawful tisto iudge: 
Eachſide had great partakers;/"eſars caule, 
The gods aberted; /atoliktthe other; 
Both differ'd much, Pompey wasſtrooke in yeares, 
And by long reſt forgot to managearmes, 
And being popular ſought by liberal gifts, 
To gaine the light ynſtable commons loue, 
And! oyedto heare hisTheaters applauſe; 
Heliu'd ſecure boaſting his former deeds, 
Andthought his name ſufficient to vphold him, 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
Liketo arall eakein a fruitfullfield, 
Bearing old ſpoiles and conquerors monuments, 
Who though his root be weake, and his owne waight 
K2cpe him within the ground, his armes al bare, 
His body (not his boughs) ſend forth a ſhade; 
Though euery blaſtit nod, and ſeeme to fal, 
Whenall the woods about ſtand bolt vp-right, 
Yethe alone is held in reuerence. 
{«/ars renowne for war was leſle, he reſtles, 
Shanungto ſtriue but where he did ſubdue, 
When yre, or hope prouokr, heady, & bould, 
Atalrimes charging home,& making hauock; 
Vrging his fortune, truſting inthe gods 
Deſtroying what withſtood his proud defires, 
Andglad when bloud,& ruine made him way: 
So thunder which the wind teares from the cloudes, 
With cracke of riuen ayre and hideous ſound, 
Filling the world, leapes out and throwes forth fire, ' 
Afrights poore fearetullmen,and blaſtstheir eyes 
With ouerthwarting flames, and raging ſhoots 
Alongft the ayre and not refiſting it 
alls, and returnes, and ſhiners where it lights. 
Such humors {tirde them vp; but this warrs ſecd, 
Was euen the ſame that wrack's all great dominions, 
When fortune made vs lords of all, wealth flowed, 
And then we grewlicencious andrude, 
The ſoldiours pray, and rapine brought 1n ryor, 
Men tooke delight in Iewels,houlcs, plate, 


And 


T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
And ſcom'd old ſparing diet, and ware robes 
Toolight for women;Pouerty (who hatcht 
Roomes greateſt wittes)was loath'd,and al the world 
9a 8 golde, which breeds the worla d ecay; 
And then largelimuts had their butring lands, 
The ground which Cur and Camidustill'd, 
Was ſ{tretchtynto the fields of hinds ynknowne; 
F Apaine, this people could not brooke ca[me peace, 
Them freedome without war mightnot ſuffice, 
$ Quarrels were rife, greedy defireſtil poore 
Did vild deeds,then t'was.worth the price of bloud, 
$ Anddecm'd renowne to ſpoile their natjue towne, 
I Forcc maſtered right, the-ſtrongeſt gouerr'dall, 
4 Hence came 1t thatrh'edis were ouerrul'd, 
q That lawes were broake, Tribunes with Conſuls ſtrouc, 
Sale made of offices,and peoples voices, 
Bought by themſelues & ſo]de, and euery yeare 
Frauds and corruption inthe field of Mars; 
Hence intereſt and deuouring vſury ſprang, 
Faiths breach,& hence came war tomoſt men welcom. 
Now Ceſar ouerpaſt the ſhowy Alpes, 
His mind was troubled, and he aim'dar war, 
And comming to the foord of Rubicon, 
At nightin dreadful yiſionfearefull Roome, 
| Mourning appear'd, whoſe hoary hayres were torne, 
And on her Turret, bearing head diſperſt, 
And armesall naked, who with broken ſighes, 
And ſtaring, thus beſpoke, whatmean'ſtthou Ceſar? 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 

Whether goes my ſtandarde? Romans if ye be, 
And bearerrue hatts,ſtay heare : this ſpeRacle 
Stroake / «ſars hart with feare, his hayre ſtoode vp, 
And faintnes numm'd his ſteps there on the brincke * 
Hethus cride our: Thou thunderer that guardſt 
Roomes mighty walles built on Tarperan rocke, 
Ye gods of Phr:gia and 141us line, 
Qurrinus rites and Latian Foue aduanc'd, 
OneAlba hull, © Vefal/flames, 0 Roome, 
My thoughts ſole goddes, aidemine enterpriſe, 
I hate thee not, tothee my conqueſts ſtoope, 
{ «ar is thine, fo pleaſe it thee, thy ſoldier ; 
He, he afflis Roome that made me Roomes foe. 
Thus ſaid, helaying afide all lets of war, 
Approchtthe ſwelling ſtreame with drum and enfigne, 
Like to a Lyonofſcortchr deſart eAﬀricke, 
Who ſeeing hunters pauſeth nill fell wrath 
And kingly rage increaſe, then hauing whiske 
Histaile athwart his backe, and creſt heau'd vp, 
With iawes wide open ghaftly roanng our; 
(Albeitthe Moores lightTauclin or his ſpeare 
Sricks1n his fide)yer runs vpon the hunter. 

In ſummertime the ww Rubicon, 

Which iflues fromiaſttall ſpring is burſhallow, 

And creepes along the vales deuidingiaft 

The boundsof 7raty, from {3/atpin Praunce ; 

Burnowthe winters wrath andwar'ry moone, 


Bcing three dates vId inforſtthe'floud ro ſwell, 


The firſt Booke of Lucan. 


And frozeneA/esthaw'd with refoluing winds, 
The thunder hou'd horſe in acrooked line, 
To ſcape the violence ofthe ſtreame firſt waded, 
Which being broke the foot had calte paſſage, 
As ſoone as Ceſar got vntothe banke 
Apd bounds of Traly;herc,here(fairh he) 
An end of peace; here end polluted lawes ; 
Hence leagues, and couenants; Fortune thee follow, 
Warre and the deſtinies ſhall trie my cauſe, 
This faid, the reſtles generall through the darke 
(Swifter then bullets throwne from Spanith (linges, 
Ordarts which Parthians backward {hoot(ma :, on 
and then (when Lucifer did {hine alone, 
And ſomedim ſtars) he Arrimimumenter'd: 
Day roſe and viewde theſe tumulres of the war; 
Whether the gods, or bluſtring ſouth were cauſc 
I know not, butthe cloudy ayredid frown; 
The ſoldiours hauing wonthe marker place, 
There ſpred the colours, with A noiſe 
Oftripers clange,ſhril corners, whiſtling fifes; 
The people ſtarted; young men left their beds; 
And ſnatchrarmesneertheirhouſhold gods kung vp 
Such as peace yeelds; wormeaten leatherne targets, 
Through which the wood peer'd, headles darts, olde 
With vgly teeth of blacke ruſt fouly ſcarr'd: (fwords 
But ſeeing white: Eagles,8& Roomes flags wel known, + 
And lofty Ce/arinthe thickeſt chrong, Sh 
= They ſhooke for feare,8 cold benumm'd their lims, _ 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
And mutrtering much,thus totheſelues complain'd, 
O wals vnfortunate tooneere to France, 
Predeſtinate to ruine; all lands elſe 
Haue ſtable peace, here wars rage firſt begins, 
We bide the firſt brunt, ſafer might we dwel, 
Vnderthe froſty beare, or parching Eaſt, N 
VVagons or tents, then in thisfrontire rowne, 
Wetirſtſuſtain'd the vproares of the Gaules, 
And furious Cymbrians and of { arthage moores, 
As oftas Roome was ſackt, here gan . ſpoile: 

Thus {ighing whiſpered they,and:none durſt ſpeake 

And {hew their feare, or gricfe :-but as the fields 

When birds are. ſilent thorough winters rage; 

Or ſea far from the land,ſo all were whiſt. | 
Now light had quitediflolu'd the myſty might, 
And/e/ars mind vnſetled-muling ſtood; 

Bur gods and fortune prickthimrto this war, 
Infringingall excuſe ofmodeſtſhame,. 
And;Jaboring toapproue his quarrell good. 

The angry Senate vrging Grachas deeds, 

From doubtfull Roome wrongly expel'dthe Tribunes, 

Thar croſt them ; both-which now approachtthe camp, 

And with them /\r:0; ſometime T r:bune too, 

One that was feed for Ceſar, and whoſe rongue 

Could rune the peopleto the Nobles mind: 

Ceſar (ſaid he) while eloquencepreuail'd, 

And I mightpleade,and draw the Commonsminds 

To fauourthee, againſtthe Senats will, = 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan, 
ue yecresI lengthned thy commaundin France; 
ut law being putto lilence by the wars; 
e from our houſes driuen, moſt willingly 
uffered exile: letrhy ſword bring vs home. 
ow while theirpart1s weake, and tcares, march hence 
Where men are ready, lingering cuer hurts: 
ten yeareswonlſtthou France; Roome may be won 
ith farreleſle toile, and yetthe honorsmore; 
ew bartailes fought with proſperous ſucceſle 
ay bring her downe, and with her all the world; 
or ſhalr thou triumph whenthou comſt to Raome; 
or capitall be adorn'd with ſacred bayes: 
nuydenics all, withthy bloud muſt thou 
bic thy conqueſt paſt: the ſonne decrees 
o expel the father; ſhare the world thoucanft not; 
nioy ir all thoumaieſt : thus //prioſpake, 
nd therewith Ceſar prone ennoughto warre, 
Vas ſo incenſt as are Eleius ſteedes | 
Vith clamors: who though lockt and chaind in ſtalls, 
ouſe downe the wals, and makea paſſage forth;: 
traight ſummon'd he his ſeuerall companies 
nto the ſtandard: his graue Jookeappeaſd 
he wraſtling tumulr, and right hand made filence : 
nd thus he ſpake; you that with me haue borne 
\ thouſand brunrs, and ride me ful tenyecres, 
ee how they quirour bloudſhedinthe North; 
Dur friends death:and our wounds; onr wintering 
nder the Alpes; Roome razethnowin armes. 
| C lj. 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
As it the Carthage Hannibal were neere; 
Cornetsof horſe are muſtered for the field; 
Woods turn'd to ſhips; bothiznd and ſea againſt vs: 
Had forraine wars ili thriu'd; or wrathful France 
Purſu'd vs hither, how were we beſtead 
When comming conqueror Roome afflits me thus? 
Let come their leaders whom long peace hathquail'd; 
Raw ſoldiours lately preſt; and troupes of gownes; 
Brabbling Marcellus; { ato whom fooles reuerence; 
Muſt Pompezrs followers with ſtrangers ayde, 
(Whom fro his youth he bribde) needs make him king? 
And thal he triumph long before his time, 
And hauing once got head ſtill ſhal he raigne? 
What ſhould I rtalke of mens corne reapt by force, 
And by him keptoftpurpole for a dearth, 
Who ſees not warre lit by the quiuering [udge; 
And ſentence giuen inrings of naked ſwords, 
And lawes aſſaullc,and arm'd men inthe Senate ; 
Twas his troupe hem'din Mz/o being accuſde; 
And nowleaſt age might waine his ſtare, he caſts 
For ciuill warre, wherein through vſc he's known 
To exceed his maiſter, that x: qntiecgn Sylla. 
A brood of barbarous Tygarshauing lapt 
The bloud of many a heard, whilſt with their dams 
They kennel'd in Hircania-cuermore 
Wil rage and pray: ſo Powpeythou hauing lickt 
Warme goare from Sy/las ſword art yet athirſt, 
lawes, fleſh, withbloud continue murderous. - 


Speake 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
Speake, when ſhall this thy long vſurptpower end? * 
What end ofmiſchiefe? Sy/la teaching thee, 
Atlaſt learne wretch to Jeaue thy monarchy ; 
Whar, now Sczc:{{ran Pirats are ſuppreſt, 
And 7aded, king of Pontuspoiſoned(laine, 
Muſt Pompey as his laſt foe plume on me, 
Becauſe at his commaund I wound not vp 
My conquering Eagles? ſay I merit nought, 
Yet forlong ſeruice done, reward theſe men, 
And ſothey triumph, be't with whom ye wil. 
Whether row ſhal theſe olde bloudles ſoules repaire? 
Whart ſeates for their deſerts? whatſtore of ground 
For ſeruitors to till? what Colonres 
Toreſt their bones? ſay Pompey, are theſe worſe 
Then Pirats of Syc:{4a? they had houſes: | (quer'd, 
Spead,fpread theſe flags that ten years ſpace haue con- 
Lets vſe our tried force, they thatnow thwart right 
In wars wil yeeld to wrong: the gods are with vs, 
Neither ſpoilz, nor kingdomſceke we by-theſe armes, 
Bur Roome atthraldoms feettorid from tyrants. 
This ſpoke noneanſwer'd but a murmuringbuz 
Th'vnſtable people made: theirhouthold gods 
And loueto:Room(thogh (laughter ſtecld their harts 
And minds wereprone)reſtrain'd them;bur wars loue 
AndiCz/arsawe Jah all: then Lalus | 
The chicfe Centurioncrown'd with Oaken leaues, 
For ſauing ofa Romaine Citizen, 
Stepttorth, and cryde,chicfe leaderofRooms force, 
| C ii 
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Thefirſt Bo oke of Lucan. 
So bel may be bold ro ſpeakea truth: 
We gricuc artthis thy patience and delay, 


(bloud 
Whar doubt(t thou ys? euen nowe when youthful 
Pricks forth ourliuely bodies, and ſtrong armes 
Can mainly throw the dart; wilt thou indure 

Theſe peeps groomes? that Sexates tyranny? 


Is conqueſt gotby ciuill war ſo hainous? 
Well, leade ys then to Syrtes deſart ſhoare; 
Or Scythia; orhot Libiaes thirſty ſands. 
This hand thatall behind vs might be quail'd, 
Hath with thee paſt the ſwelling Ocean; 
And ſwept the foming breſt of eArticks Rhene, 
Loue ouer-rules my will, I muſt 6bay thee, 
Ceſar,he whom heare thy trumpers 9 
l hould no Romaine; by hike ren bleſt enſignes 
Andall thy ſeucral triumphs, ſhouldſt thou bid me 
Intombe my ſword withinmy brothers bowels; 
Or fathers throate; or womens groning wombe; 
This hand (albeit ynwilling) ſhouldperformeit; = 
Or robthe pods; or hve remplesfire': ( Jour, 
Theſe troupes ſhould ſoone pull down the church of 
It ro incampe on ThuſcanTybers ſtreames; 
lle bouldly quarter out the fields of Rome; .. 
Whart wals thou wilt be leaueld with the ground, 
Theſe hands ſhall thruſt the ram, and x6 themflie, 
Albeitthe Citry thou wouldſt haue ſo ra'ſt 
Bc Roome it ſelfe, Here every band applauded, 
And with their hands held vp, all;oyntly _ E. 
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T he firſt Bodke of Lucan. 
They'ill follow where he pleaſe,theſhowts retheaue, 
As when againſt pine bearing Ofa's rocks, 
Beates Thractan Boreas; or when trees bowde down. 
And ruſtling ſwing vp asthe wind fers breath: 
When / 2/ar ſaw his army proanc towar, 
And fates ſo benr, leaſt flothand long delay 
Might crofle him, he withdrew his troupes fro France, 
And inall quarters muſters menfor Roome. 
They by Lemannus nooke forſooke their tents; 
They whom the L:ngones foild with painted ſpearcs, 
Vnder the rockes by crooked Yogeſws, 
And many came from ſhallow 7/ara, 
Who running long, falsin a greater floud, 
And ere he ſees the (ca looſeth his name; 
The yellow Ruthens lefttheir garriſons; 
Mild 4:ax glad itbearesnot Romanbloats; 
. And fronticrYarwethatthe campeis farre, 
Sent aide; ſo dideAlcides port,whoſe ſeas 
Eatc hollow rocks,and where the north-weſt wind; 
Nor Zephir rules not, but the north alone, 
Turmoiles the coaſt, and enterance forbids; 
Andothers came from that yncertaine ſhore, 
Which is nor ſea,nor land, but oft times both, 
And changeth asthe Ocean ebbes and flowes : 
Whether the ſea roul'dalwaies fromthar point, 
 Whence the wind blowes ſtil forced to and fro; 
Or that the wandring maine follow the moone? 


Orflaming Tiran (feeding onthe deepe, 
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T hefirſt Booke of Lucan. 
Puls them aloft, and makes th? ſurge kiſſe heauen, 
Philoſophers looke you, for ynto me 

Thou cauſe what erethou be whom God aflignes, 
This great effe&, art hid. They came that dwell 

By Nemes fields, and bankes of Satire, 

Where Tarbets winding ſhoares imbrace the ſea, 
The Santons that reioycein Ce/ars lou, 

Thoſe of Bitwriges and light Axon pikes; 

And they of Rhene,and Leuca cunning darters, * 
And Sequanathat well could manage ſteeds; 

The Be/gtans apt to gouerne Brittiſh cars; 
Th'A#erni,too which bouldly faine themſelues; 
The Romanes brethren, ſprung of 14arrace; 

The ſtubborne Ner«tans (taind with Cottas bloud; 
And wangions wholike thoſe of Sarmata, 

Were open lops :and fierce Barauians, 

Whome trumpets clang incites, and thoſe that dwel 
By Cyngas (treame, and where ſwift Rhodanus 
Driues «Araristo ſea; They neerethe hils, 

Vnder whoſe hoary rocks Gebenna hangs; | 
And Trewer;thou being glad that wars are paſt thee; 
And youlate ſhorne Legurians, who were wont 
Inlarge ſpread heire to exceedthereſt of France; 
And whereto Heſus,and fell Mercury ( 7oue) 

They offer humane fleſh, and wherc it feemes Þ. 
Bloudy like Dan, whomthe Scythians ſeruc; 

And you French Bardi, whoſe immorral pens 


Renownethe yaliantſouleslaine in your wars, 


T befirft Booke of Lucan. 
Sit ſafe arhome and chauntiſweer Poſte, 
And Druides younow'in peacerenew 
Your barbarouscuſtomes, and finifter rites, 
In vafeld woods,and ſacred groues you dwell, 
And only gods & heauenly powers youknow, 
Oronly know you nothing + For youhold 
Thatſoules paſſe nor toſilent Erebus 
Or Plutoes bloodles kingdom, but elſe where 
Reſumea body-:1o (iftruth youſing) 
Death brings l6glte, Doubles theſe northrenmen 
Whomdeath rhegreateſt ofall feares affrightnor, 
Are bleſt by ſuch ſweet error, this makes them 
Run onthe ſwords point and deſire to die, | 
And ſhameto ſpare life which being loſtiswonne; 
You likewiſe thatrepulſt the Cazcke foe, 
March towards Roome; and youfiercemen of Rhene 
Leauing your countrey gpento the ſpoile. 
Theſe being come, theirhuge power made him bould 
To ——_——— deeds; the bordering townes 
He garriſon'd; and 7ratyhefild with ſoldiours. 
Vaine fame increaſt true feare,and did inuade 
The peoples minds, and laide before their cics 
Slaughter tocome, and ſwiftly bringing newes 
Ofpreſent war, made many lies and tales, 
Oneſweares histroupes of daring horſemen fought 
Vpon Meuanias plaine, where Buls are graz'd; 
Other that {'e/ars barbarous bands were ſpread 
Along Nar floud that into Tiber fals, 
> ti » + 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
And that his owne ten enſignes,and the reſt 
Marchr not intirely, and yer hide the ground, 
; And that he's much chang'd, looking wild and big, 
And far more barbarous then the French(his vaſfals) 
And that helags behind with them of purpoſe; 
Borne twixt the Alpes 8 Rhene,which he hath brought 
From out their Northren parts,and that Roome 
He looking on by theſe men ſhould be ſackr. 
Thus in his fright did each man ſtrengthen Fame, 
And without ground,fcar'd,whattheſelues had faind: 
Nor were the Commons only ſtrooke to heart 
With this vaine terror; but the Court, the Senate: 
The fathcrs ſelues Jeaptfrom their ſeats;and flying 
Left hateful warrc decreed to both the Conſuls, 
Then with their fearc, and danger al diftraQ, 
' Their ſway of fleight carriesthe heady rout 
Thar in chain'd troupes breake forth ar cuery port; 
You would haue thought their houſes had bin fierd 
Or dropping-ripe, ready to fall with Ruine, 
Soruſhrthe inconſiderate multitude 
Thoroughthe Citty hurried headlong on, 
As if, the only hope ( that did remaine 
To their affliions) were tabandon Roome, 
Looke how when ſtormy Auſter from the breach 
Of Ltbran Syrtes, roules a monſtrous wauc, 
Which makes the maine faile fal with hideous ſound; 
The Pilot fromthe helme leapesin the ſea; 


And Marriners, albeitthe keele be ſound 


. 
ALL old, 


T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 
Shipwracke themſelues : cuen fo the Citty left, 
All riſe in armes; nor could the bed-rid parents 
Keep back their ſons, or womens teares their husbands; 
They ſtai'd not eigher to pray or ſacrifice, 
Their houſhould gods reſtrain the nor, none lingered, 
Asloathto leaue Roome whom they held ſo deere, 
Thiirreuocable people flie introupes. 
O gods that caſie grant mengreat eſtates, 
Bur hardly graceto keepe them : Roome that flowes 
With Citizens and Captaines, and would hould 
The world(were ittogether)is by cowards 
Left asa pray now Ceſar doth approach: 
V Vhen Romansare belieg'dby torraine foes, 
Wirth (lender trench they eſcape night ſtratagems, 
And ſuddaine rampire rai{de of turfe ſnarcht vp 
Would make them(leepe ſecurely iu their tents. 
Thou Roome at name of warre runſt from thy ſclfe, 
And wilt not truſtthy Citty wallsene night : 
VVel might theſe feare, when Pompey feard and fled, 
Now cuermore leaſt ſome one hope might caſe |_ 
The Comons iangling minds, apparant - ox ardſe, 
Strange ſights appear'd , the angry threatning gods 
Filld boththe earth and ſeas withprodegics; 
Great ſtore ofſtrange and ynknownſtars were ſeene 
V Vanderingabout the North, and'rings of fire- 
Flieinthe ayre,anddreadfull bearded ftars, 
And Conmersthat prefage the fat of kingdoms, 
The flatteringskae gliter'd in often flames, -- ' © 
—_ 2. | 
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T he firſt-Booke of Lucan. 
And ſundry fiery meteors blaz'd in heauen ; 

Now ſpearlike, long; nowlikea ſpreading rorch: 
Lightning in ſilence, ſtole forth without clouds; 
And fromthe northren climar ſnatchmg ficr 
Blaſtedrhe Capitol : The lefler ſtars 

Which wont to run their courſe through empry night 
Atnoone day rmhuſtered; Phebe hauing fd 

Her meeting hornes to matchher brothers lighr, 
Strooke with th'carths ſuddaineſhadow waxed pale, 
Titan himfelfe throand inthe midſt ofheauen, 

His burning chariot plung'd in ſable cloudes, 

And whelm'd the world in darkneſle, making men: 
Diſpaire ofday; as did Thieſtes towne; | 
(Mycene) Phabus flying throughthe Eaſt: + 
Fierce Mulciber ynbarred; £tna's gate, 

Which flamed not on high; but headlong pircht 
Her burning head on bending Heſpery, 
Cole-blacke Charibas whit ſea of bloud; 
Fierce Maſtiues hould; the yeſtall fires went our, 
The flame in 4/ba conſecrate to Jour, 

Partcd in twaine; and witha double point 

Roſe like the Theban brothers funerall fire; 

The earth wentoff hir hinges; And the 4lpes 
Shooke the old ſnow-from off their trembling laps. 
The Occan ſwell'd, as high as Spaniſh /Za/pe; 

Or eAclas head, their ſaints and houſhold gods 
Sweatetearesto ſhew the trauailes of their city. - 
Crownes fell from holy ſtatues; ominous birds 
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T he firſt Bookz of Luican- 
Defil'd the day, and wilde beaſtes were ſcene; 
Leauing the woodslo6dge inthe ftreetes of Rome. 
Cattell were-ſcenethatmurtered humane ſpeech: 
Prodigious birthes with more and vgly iofnres” 
Then nature giues, whoſe ſight appaulsthe mothet; 
And diſmall Prhpheſies were ſpread abroad: 
And they whom fierce Bellonaes fury moues, 
To wound theirarmes, {ing yengeance,S:b#{vpriefts, 
Curling their bloudylockes, howle dreadfultthings, 
Soules quierand appeas'd fight from their granes, 
Claſhing.of armes was heard, in vatrod woods, 
Shrill voices ſchright,and ghvaſtsincounter Men, 
Thoſe thatinhabired the ſuburbe fieldes 
Fled,fowle Erinnizſtalkt about the wals; 
Shaking herſnakic haite and-crooked pine' 
With flaming roppe, muchlike that helliſhfiend; 
Which made rhe ſterne'Lycargus wound his thigh, | 
Or fierce Agaue mad; orhke Megers _ 
Thar ſcar'd eAlcides, when by: Junoes taske 
He hadbefore lookt Pluto inthe face, - 
Trumpers were heard toſound; and with what noiſe 
An armed bartaile ioines, fuchandmore ſtrange 
Blacke-nightbrought forth in ſecret: Sys ghoſt 
Wasſeene to walke, ſinging ſad Oracles, 
And Marius head abouc cold Taw'ron pecring 
(His graue broke open) did affright the Boores. - 
To theſe oſtents.(as their old euſtome was) 
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Well skild in Pyromaxcy; onethatknew | 
The hearts of beafts, and flight of wandring foules; 
Firſthe commands ſuch monſters Nature hatchr 
Againſt herkind (the barren Mules loth'd iſſue) 
To becurforth and caſt indiſmallfiers: 

Then, that thetrembling Citzzens ſhould walke 
About the City; then the ſacred prieſts 

That with diuine luftration purg'dthe wals, 
And went the 1 PR 4 without the towne, 
Next, an inferiour troupe, in tuckt yp veſtures; 
After the Gabine manner : then the Nunnes 
And their vaild Matron, who alone might view 
Mineruas ſtatue; then, they that keepe,and read 
Sybillas ſecret works, and waſh their ſaint 

In 4/mo's floud: Next learned eAugures follow; 
eApolloes ſouthſayers, and Jowes teaſting prieſts; 
The skipping Saly with ſhields like wedges; 
And Flaminslaſt,with networke wollenvyailes. 

| While theſe thus in-and out had circled Roome, 
| Looke what the lightning blaſted, 4runs takes 
And itinters with murmurs dojorous, 

And calsthe place-Brdentad, onthe Altar 


Then crams falt leuin on his crooked 'kmfe; | 
| The beaft long ſtruggled, as being liketo proue = 
Anaukward ſacrifice; butby the hornes Fo 
/ Thequickprieft pulld lymonhishnecs &(lewtum 


 Thegraueſt, Aruns, dweltinforſaken * Lew *or Lune 


Helaies a ne're-yoakt Bull, and powers downewine, 
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T he firſt Booke of Lucan. 

No vaine ſprung our but fromthe yawning gaſh; 
In ſteed of red. bloud wallowed venemous gore, 
Theſe direful fignes made eAruns ſtand amar'd, 
And ſcarching farther for the gods diſpleaſure, 
The very cullor ſcard him; a dead blackneſſe 
Ranne foo ugh the bloud, that rurn'dit all rogelly, 
and ſtain'd the bowels with darke lothſome ſpors, 
The liver ſwell'd with filth ; and cuery vaine 
Did threaten horror from the hoſt of /'eſar; 
a ſmall thin skinne contain'd the vital parts, 
The hearrſtird nor, and from the gaping liuer 
Squis'd mattgr through the cal; the intrallspearde, 
and which (aie me) cuer pretendethill, 
' Atthatbunchwherethe liucris, appear'd 
a knob of fleſh, whereof one halte did looke 
Dead, and diſcoulour'd; th'other leane and thinne. 
By theſe he ſeeing what myſchictes muſt;enſue, 
Cride out, O gods! rota to vnfould 
Whatyou intend, wreat Jowe is now diſpleas'd, | 
and inthe breſt of this(laine Bull are crept, 
Thinfernall powers. My feare tranſcendsmy words 
Yetmorewill happen CI can vnfold, 
Turneallto good, be. yvaine,and T ages 
Tlrarts maſter falce. Thus inambiguous tearmes, 
Inuoluing all, did Aruns darklyfing. | 
Bur-F: more ſecne in hex myſteries, 
Whoſelike eAeg;prias Memphis neuer had 

Forskill in ſtars, and tune-full planeting 
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In this ſorvipa e worlds {wift courſe is lawleſle 
And caſuall; all fhe ſtarres at randome radge: 


Or if Fate rule them, Romethy Citizens 

Are neere ſomeplague? what miſchiefe ſhall inſue? 
Shall townes be ſwallowed? ſhall the thickned aire, 
Become intemperate? ſhall the carth be barraine? 
Shall water be conical'd and turn'd to ice? 

O Gods what death prepare ye? with what plague 
Meane ye to radge? the death ofmany men 

Meetcs in oneperiod. If cold noyſome Saturne 

Were now exalted, and with blew beames ſhinde, 
Then Gaynimede would renew Deucaltions flood, 
And inthe fleeting ſcathe carth be drenchr. 

O Phebusſhoulditthou withthy rayes nowl1ing 

The fell Nemean beaſt, th'earth would be fired, 

And heauen tormented with thy chafing heate, 
Butthy-fiers hurt not; Mars, tis thou enflamſt 

The threatning Scorpion with the burning taile 

And fierſt hiscleyes, Why art thou thus enrag'd? 
Kind Zaprrerhath low declin'd himſelfe; 

Venus 15 faint ;\wift Hermes retrograde; 

Mars onely rules the heaue doe the Planets 
Alter their courſe ;and vain[F&m theiryertue? 
Sword-girt Orwons fide glifters too bright. 

Wars radge draws neare;&rto the ſwords ſtronghiad, 
Letall Lawesyceld, finnebeare the name of yertue, 
Many a yearc theſe firious broiles letlaſt, 

Why ſhould wewiſh the gods ſhould cucr _ | 
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War onely giues ys peace, 0 Rome continue 
The courſe of miſchieſe, and ſtretch outthe date 
Offlaughter; onely ciuill broiles make peace, 
Theſe ſadpreſages were cnoughto ſcarre 
The quiuering Romans, but worſe things affrightthem, 
As Menus full of wine on Pindus raucs, | 
So runnes a Matron throughth amazed ftreertes, 
Diſcloſing Phebas furiein thus ſort: 
Pear whither am I halde? where ſhall I fall? 
Thus borne aloft I ſee Pangeus hill, 
With hoaric toppe, and vnder Hemus mount: 
Philippt plaines ; Phabus what radge is this? 
Why grapples Rome, and makes war, hauing no foes? 
Whither turne I now? thou lead'ſt me toward tleaſt, - 
Where N:/:augmenteth the Pelufian ſea: 
This headlefle trunke that lies on Ny/us ſande 
 Tknow, now throughout the aire I flie, 
To doubtfull Sirtes and dric Africke, where 
: A fury leades the Emathian bandes, from thence 
To the pine bearing hils, hence to the mounts 
" Pirene,andſobacke to Rome againe. 
Se impious warredefiles the Senat houſe, 
New factions riſe; now through the world againe: 
I goc; 6 Phabas ſhew me Neprunes ſhore, 
And other Regions, I hauc | en Philippe: 
> This faid being tir'd with fury ſhe ſunke downe. 
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